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ship was returned by the disciple with a noble and
tender, and yet manly honesty. There came, as we
know, times which strained even that friendship;
when the disciple, just at the moment when the
master most needed and longed for sympathy and
counsel, had to choose between his duty to his
Church and the claims and ties of friendship. He
could not follow in the course which his master and
friend had found inevitable; and that deepest and
most delightful friendship had to be given up. But
it was given up, not indeed without great suffering
on both sides, but without bitterness or unworthy
thoughts. The friend had seen too closely the
greatness and purity of his master's character to fail
in tenderness and loyalty, even when he thought his
master going most wrong. He recognised that the
error, deplorable as he thought it, was the mistake of
a lofty and unselfish soul; and in the height of the
popular outcry against him he came forward, with a
distant and touching reverence, to take his old
friend's part and rebuke the clamour. And at length
the time came when disagreements were left long
behind and each person had finally taken his recog-
nised place; and then the old ties were knit up
again. It could not be the former friendship of every
day and of absolute and unreserved confidence. But
it was the old friendship of affection and respect
renewed, and pleasure in the interchange of thoughts.
It was a friendship of the antique type, more common,
perhaps, even in the last century than with us, but